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Chapter  1  by  Samantha 

As  I  fell  deeper  into  the  dark,  cold  ocean,  I  looked  down  at  my  clothes.  They  were  completely 
dry.  How  is  that  possible? 


Chapter  2  by  Samantha 


cz 


I  looked  around  and  saw  no  one. 

I  tried  to  swim  in  the  direction  I  thought  was  up  but  couldn't  move.  My  arms  and  legs  felt  like 
jelly  and  every  time  I  tried  to  move,  I  fell  deeper  and  faster  than  before.  After  what  seemed  like 
days  and  weeks  of  sinking  into  this  mysterious  not-wet  water,  I  came  as  close  to  civilization  as  I 
could  get. 

I  heard  a  voice... 

Chapter  3  by  NordicKid 

It  sounded  like  a  distant  whisper.  "You  are  dead,  yet  alive.  You  are  conscious,  yet  unaware. 
Worry  not.  All  will  be  revealed  in  time."  At  first  the  voice  scared  me,  but  it's  soothing  tone 
calmed  me.  Itfeltso..  familiar.  Trusted.  Like  an  old  friend  I  hadn't  met  in  years.  "I  need  you  to 
listen  attentively  now..",  the  voice  continued,  drawing  closer  with  every  word,  "what  I  am  about 
to  tell  you  is  very,  very  important!" 

Chapter  4  by  Dana  Busby 
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feeling  lonely  in  this  unfamiliar  place. 

As  these  thoughts  were  forming,  the  not-water  around  me  began  to  thin  and  clear.  I  could  feel 
solid  ground  beneath  my  feet  and  almost  felt  like  I  was  breathing  air.  I  looked  around  and  I  was 
in  a  beautiful  park  with  tall  trees,  trees  as  tall  as  the  beautiful  oaks  in  South  Carolina.  I  sat  in 
happy  anticipation  for  a  few  moments,  observing  my  surroundings:  there  were  multitudes  of 
bright  flowers,  a  tinkling  stream,  I  even  spotted  a  few  animals--a  pair  of  squirrels  and  a  plump 
bunny. 

I  saw  a  figure  approaching  from  the  distance,  between  two  oak  trees.  As  the  person  came 
closer,  I  ascertained  that  the  person  was  female  and  wearing  a  billowy  light  blue  dress  of  cotton. 
Her  face  was  kind  and  open  with  the  wide-set  blue  eyes  and  fine  blond  hair  of  my  family.  As  this 
thought  formed,  memories  came  with  it.  Memories  of  my  family,  the  Brewsters;  a  large,  loving 
clan  of  which  I  was  always  so  proud  to  be  a  part.  I  was  always  proud  to  introduce  myself, 
"Melody  Brewster,"  knowing  that  the  person  in  question  would  know  some  member  of  my 
family,  "Ah  yes,  I  know  your  grandfather.  He  kept  my  boat.  Great  guy!  How  is  he?" 

"Melody,"  greeted  the  kind-faced  woman,  "it  is  so  wonderful  to  see  you  again." 

I  smiled,  though  I  felt  a  bit  nervous.  Again?  Although  this  woman  looked  familiar,  I  was  certain 
we  had  not  met  before. 

The  woman  smiled  encouragingly,  "My  name  is  Greta." 

The  name  "Greta"  struck  a  chord  with  my  memory  and  flashes  came  to  me;  warm  chocolate  chip 
cookies,  fresh-baked  bread,  flowing  bed  sheets  on  the  back  yard  clothesline,  and  strong,  warm 
hugs. 

"Grandma!"  I  cried,  leaping  toward  her. 

"Melody,  dear.  You  are  hear  for  a  reason.  We  don't  have  a  lot  of  time,  so  you  must  listen 
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our  fates.  I  have  been  sent  to  tell  you  to  look  for  signs  that  will  set  you  on  the  right  path." 

I  tried  tofollow  what  Grandma  Greta  was  saying,  but  it  my  mind  keptdrifting.  The  word  "path" 
made  me  think  of  the  poem  by  Robert  Frost,  I  would  take  the  road  less  traveled... 

"Melody!  Listen." 

I  emerged  from  the  fog  of  my  thoughts  and  forced  myself  to  look  into  Grandma  Greta's  blue 
eyes. 

"You  will  begin  to  notice  a  name  surface  in  your  life.  It  will  be  a  person  who  you  could  be 
acquainted  with,  if  you  chose.  It  will  take  effort  for  you  to  come  into  contact,  but  it  is  crucial  that 
you  do.  The  first  step  toward  your  path  is  meeting  this  person." 

Chapter  5  by  Samantha  Q' 

"What  if  I  don't  want  to  Grandma?" 

And  then  i  spontaneously  combusted 
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